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BURGESS, STRINGER & Co.. NEW- YORK: 
Price Six Cents, on $3 00 per ANNUM, IN ADVANCE. 
Groxcs F. Neszirt, Printer, corner Wall and Water- streets, 
iy to whom communications must be addressed. 
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j EST & MITCHELL, Plumbers and Tinsmiths, 

corner of I4th street and Hudson. Improved Hy- 
drants, Lead and Iron Pipes, and Lead work of every 
description. Kitchen Ranges, &c. jan. 16, 3m. _ 


ERRING’S (Wilder’s Patent) Fire and Damp 
Proof Salamander Safes.—The only objection 
ever made againat Wilder’s celebrated Patent Fire 
Proof Salamander Safes was, that some of the first 
made (by Wilder) would mould and dampen books and 


papers. ‘ 
The subscriber has invented a damp we composi- 
tion which he incorporates next to the Mahogany Book 
Case, separate and distinct, without altering or chang- 
ing the Fire Proof Filling (patented by Daniel Fitzger- 
ald and by him transferred to Wilder at the Patent Of- 
fice, Washington,) which now renders these Safes the 
best article of the kind in use. 

The exclusive right to make or sell the above Safes 
in this State is secured to the subscriber. 

Jones’s celebrated changeable Bank Lock will be 
furnished when ordered ,and for sale at manufecturer’s 
prices. A general assortment of double and single 
Salamander Safes. 

Also other kinds of new and second hand ones for 
sale low at the lron Safe Depot, No 139 Water-st. 

dec. 5. S. C. HERRING. 


URTIS’S FASHIONABLE UPHOLSTERY, Pa- 
per Hangings and Window Shade Establishment, 
No 419 Broadway, opposite Tattersall’s, New-York. 
Constantly on handa splendid assortment of Carved 
and Metal Cornices, Curtain Pins, Bands and Loops, 
Gimps and Galloons for Curtains, Elegant Lace and em- 
broidered Curtains, Curtain Materials of every descrip- 
tion, Curled Hair, Mattresses and Feather Beds, Trans- 
parent Window Shades, Frisco and other Paper Hang- 
ings, with a complete etock of every article usually 
kept in establishments of the kind. 
fc#-Coniracts made for furnishing steamboats, ves- 
sels, churches, and dwellings, with articles in the line, 
at the lowest prices. nov 28 


IRE INSURANCE IN NEW YORK. THE 
COLUMBUS INSURANCE CO., OF OHIO, 
incorporated in 1833, with a perpetual charter—capital 
$140.000, paid. up and safely invested, and a surplus 
of more than $40,000—will make insurance on every 
description of property, at the current rate of premium. 
All applications for insurance in New York, Brook- 
lyn, or any part of the Northern and Eastern States, 
will have prempt attention at the Agency No. 63 Wall 
Street, where all claims for losses, will be liberally 
adjusted and Puy paid. JOSEPH HOXIE, Agent. 

Stevens & Hoxis, Counsellors. 

N. B. Extract from the policy :—“ And it is under- 
stood and agreed that atthe expiration of this risk, the 
assured—atove named—shall be entitled to receive as 
a return premiun, ten per centum of the amount of 
premium by him paid, as aforesaid, provided there be 
no loss accruing to this corporation on this policy.” *d5 
G EORGE F. NESBITT,STATIONER AND 

X PRINTER, Tontine Building, Corner of Wall and 
Wator-streets, thankful for past favours, respectfully 
informs the public that he still continuea in the above 
business, at his old stand, and that he is prepared to 
execute orders for Printing or Stationery sovar va- 
riety, at reasonable prices and with unsurpassed expe- 
dition and punctuality. 

HOVER’S INKS, have established their superiority 
over all others, by a variety of certificates, including the 
Finst Premivm at the Fair of the American Institute, 
are also on sale, by the subscriber, who is wholesale 
Agent for the State of New-York, in every variety of 
bottles or quantity, wholesale or retail, at the ranufact- 
urer’s lowest prices. 

WOOD TYPES.—-The subscriber deems it only ne- 
Cessary to say, in relation to this article, that he is the 
manufacturer of “ Nespitt’s Finst Premium Woop 
Typz,” to ensure for it a continuance of that patronage 
it has #o long enjoyed. Specimens are regularly deposi- 
ted for competition, at every Fair of the American In- 
stitute, and they invariably receive the First Premium. 
Printers who buy this type, and find them inferior to 
any ever before received, can return them to the Agents 
from wham they were purchased, and have their money 
returned. GEORGE F. NESBITT, 

*dec 5 Tontine Building, New-York. 


OURAUDS LIBRARY OF ROMANCE. Jura 
Wricut—Canto XXX. 
’Tis sweet to seo the lovely summer’s sun 
Rise bright, and gild each hill-top tower, and tree ; 
Tis sweet at “dewy eve,’’ to gaze upon 
The hazy twilight stealing o’er the lea ; 

Tis sweet to know one’s daily labor done: 

Then homeward haste to wife, child, toast, and tea; 

And yet, than these, methinks it is much better 

To get an ardent, burning, first-leve-letter ! 
icy-Our muse is wrong. The best thing in the world— 
especially for the cure of tan, pimples, freckles, sallow- 
ness, redness, roughness, erysipelas, ringworm, &c., 
is undoubtedly GOURAUD’S ftalian Medicated 
Soap! and justas wellestablished is the fact that 
GOURAUD’S Poudres Subtiles, will positively erad- 
icate superfuous hair. 

Acesnts.--Boston, A. S. Jordan 2 Milk street; Low- 
ell, Carlton & Co; Worcester, Green & Co; Spring- 
field, Bliss ; Anthony, Fall River; Ives, Salem ; Guild, 
Bangor ; Robinson, Portland. *dec 5 
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AJOTT’S STOVES.—SHEPARD & CO. 242 Water 


street, have on hand und are constantly manufac- 
turing Stoves of every variety, surpassing in style and 
finish, everything the market affords. The public can 
be supplied with stoves for halls, parlors, offices, steam- 
boats, and ship’s cabins, at cheaper rates than at any 
other establishment, Franklin, Box stoves, Cooking 
stoves and drums, of all descriptions. Russia, Eng- 
lish, Copper and Tin Pipe. Stove work of all kinds 
done in the best manner. 

Ornaments, railing, mica, lustre, black lead, rivets, 
&c., &c., for the trade. Bolted soap stone, anthracite, 
and charcoals, for lron Founders. Animal black, 
lvory black, Drop black; and Case Hardening of su- 
perior qualities. NOTT’S Stove Warehouse, 
nov 28 242 Water street. 


Hang up your trowsers on the outerdoor, 

The cry is Judy’s come. 
LL compliments, good wishes and benedictions to 

Mrs. Judy. If she or any of her hundred thou- 
sand friends should want a pair of breeches, or any 
thing else in the way of Cloths, Cassimeres, Ves*ings, 
&c. of the choicest styles and patterns, made to order, 
they will find them at the Tailoring Establishment of 
A. R. Turner, 60 Fulton street, Brooklyn, who, with 
his otheraccomplishments, owns himselfan anti-renter, 
though a stickler for vested rights. *nov 28 


WENTY-SIX YEARS OF THE LIFE OF AN 

Actor and Manacer,—by Francis C, Weymss. 
Buregss, Strinczr & Uo., have in Press and will 
shortly issue the above estimable work—fit compan- 
ion and friendly rivalto Joe Cowell’s “Thirty Years 
among the Players.” It will be found a faithful rec- 
ord of the vicissitudes and fortunes of the Drama du- 
ring the last thirty years; abounding also with orig- 
inal sketches, anecdotia, &c., of the principal actors, 
including the Keans, Matthewses, Edwin Forrest, An- 
derson, Hackett, Miss Ellen Tree, Madame Vestris, 
Hamblin, and the whole round of prominent profession- 
al characters that have come within the author’s per- 
sonal observation during his] ong period of manage- 
ment. The reader will findin the perusal the literal of 
Shakspeare’s “wise saw,’ when he wrote “All the 
World’s a Stage and all the men and women Players.” 
The price will be 50 eents. 

BURGESS, STRINGER & CO 
*deo5 222 Bruadway, cor. Ann street 





HE RAINBOW, 40 Howard street, near Broadway. 
The subscriber most respectfully returns his 
thanks to the publie for the very liberal patronage re- 
ceived by him during the last year, and hopes to 
retain the good feeling and patronage heretofore ex- 
tended te him by the frequenters of the Rainbow. 
On visiting the Rainbow you will encounter that 
luminary called jhe Major, whose countenance is ever 
unobscured except by a passing cloud caused by the 
smoke of a mild Habana or Woodville. The following 
relishes served up: Chope, Steaks, Kidneys, Poached 
Eggs, Karebits, Sardines, Cold Ham, Celd Beef, &c. &c. 
Suppers, lunches, and dinners, served in a private 
room. Rooms to let by the night for civil meetings ; 
also, a comfortable bedroom with fire place, to let. 
*nov 28 WM. DILLON. 


URGESS, STRINGER & CO., 222 Broadway, Mu- 
seum Building, corner of Ann street, Booksell- 
ers, Printers and Publishers, beg to inform the public 
that at their storecan be found every description of 
Books printed in the United States, as well as many 
imporied from other countries. Their stock of Liter- 
ature is complete—from the profound and elaborate 
tomes of the philosophic, to the light ard airy preduc- 
tions of the Somat and German schools. Every des- 
cription of Book, Magazine, Periodical, and especially 
of Cugap Pvsiications can be procured, with cata- 
logues of the same bythose who desire them. 

. S. & Co., are also agents for the different Maga- 
zines. Reviews. &c., both American and Foreign. 
Whoever desires to become asubscriber to Godey’s 
Graham’s, or any other of the serials published in this 
country, or the reprints of the prominent Magazines 
and Reviewa of Europe, need only apply at No. 222 
BROADWAY, where their desires will be fulfilled, 
both with punctuality and despatch. 

$* In ordering works by mail, the best way for all 
parties, is to enclose the money, carefully enveloped, in 
curient notes, gold cr silver. Orders for any works 
published in the United States or imported, will be 
promptly attended to. The Trade supplied at Pus- 
LISHERS’ LOWEST PRICBS. 

4 discount of 20 per vent on remittances of $5 and 
upwards. 

B. S. & Co., have no hesitatson in saying that Book- 
sellers, Dealers in Cheap Books, and the Trade gener- 
ally, cannot be supplied on better terms, or find so ex- 
tensive an assortment as may be found at our establish- 
ment, under the American Museum. Call and see. 

BURGESS, STRINGER & CO., 

*nov 28 222 Broadway, New York. 





OWBER’S TIN PLATED LEAD PIPE.—A sure 

protection against the injurious effects ef lead, for 

sale at the same price of common lead pipe. The at- 

tention of those about to introduce the Croton into their 

houses, is invited at 261 and 263 Water street, where 

they can examine the article which is considered equal 
if not superior to any manufactured in the world. 
THOS. OTIS LE ROY & CO. 

*nov 28 261 and 263 Water st. 





LD LINE OF LIVERPOOL PACKETS.—THE 

Old Line of Packets for LIVERPOOL, will here- 
after be dispatched im the following order, excepting 
that when the sailing day falls on Sunday, the ship will 
sail on the succeeding day, viz: 

















Ships. Masters, From New-York. 
Oxford, Yeaton, June 1, Oct. 1, Feb. 1 
Cambridge, | Barstow, 16, 16, 16 
Montezuma, | Lowber, | July 1, Nov. 1, Mar. 1 
Fidelia, Hackstaff, 16, 16, 16 
Europe, Furber, | Aug. 1, Dec. 1, April 1 
New-York, | Cropper, | 5 16, 16 
Columbna, Rathbone ; Sept. 1, Jan. 1, May 1 
Yorkkshire, | Bailey, | 16, 16, 16 


These Ships are not surpassed in point of elegance 
or comfort in their Cabin accommodations, or in their 
fast sailing qualities, by any vessels in the trade. 

The Commanders are well known as men of charac- 
ter and experience ; and the strictest attention will al- 
ways be paid to promote the comfort and convenience of 
passengers. Punctuality as regards the days of sailing 
will be observed as heretofore. 

The price of paasage outwards, is now fixed at $100, 
for which ample stores of every description will be 
provided, with the exception of Wines and Liquors, 
which will be furnished by the Stewards if required. 

Neither the Captains or owners of these Ships will be 
responsible for any Letters, Parcels or Packages sent 
by them, unless regular Bills of Lading are signed 
therefor. For freight or psssage, apply to 

GOODHUE & Co., 64 South-st., or 
C. H. MARSHALL, 38 Burling-slip, N. Y.,or 
*dec5 BARING, BROTHERS & Co., Liverpool. 





IFE ASSURANCE. NATIONAL LOAN FUND 

4 LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY, No. 26 CORN- 
HILL, LONDON. CAPITAL £500,000, or $2,500,000. 
Empowered by act of Parliament. This Institution 
embraces important and substantial advantages with 
respect to life assuranee and deferred annuities. The 
assured has, on all occasions, the power to borrow, 
without expense or forfeiture of the policy, two-thirds 
of the premiums paid (see table) ; also the option of se- 
lecting benefits, and the conversion of his interests to 
meet other conveniences or necessity. 

Assurances for terms of years at the lowest possible 
rates. 

DIVISION OF PROFITS. 

The remarkable success and increasing prosperity of 
the Society has enabled the directors, at the last annual 
investigation, to declare a fourth bonus, varying from 
35 to 85. per cent. on the premiums paid on each policy 
effected on the profit seale. 

EXAMPLES. 





| | Per- |Sumas’4 
Age. Sum’ Pre- | Year.| Bonus |Bonus'man’nt/may bor- 
imium. added. | in jreduc-] row on 
| | cash. jtion of} the 
|prem. | policy. 

| 





3| 3 s | $$ - 
1837 | 1088 75/300 24) 80 08} 2225 
1838 | 960 76|435 53| 67 53] 1987 


60 10,370 SO} 1839 | 828 00/370 45| 55 76) 1780 
| 1840 | 581 85/270 20) 39 70) 1483 
{ 1841 | 555 56\347 50) 37 54| 1336 

















The division of profits is annual, and the next will 

be made in December of the present year. 
UNITED STATES AGENCY. 

For list of local directors, medical officers, table of 
rates, and reportof the last annual meeting, (15th of 
May, 1846,) see the Society’s Pamphlet, to be obtained 
at their office, 74 Wall street, New York. 

MEDICAL EXAMINERS. 
J. KEARNY RODGERS, M. D. 
ALEX. E. HOSACK, M. D. $ New York. 
T. S. KEENE, M. D. 

ANKERS. 

THE MERCHANTS’ BANK, New York. 

STANDING COUNSEL. 
W. VAN HOOK, Esq., New York. 
J. MEREDITH, Eeq., Baltimore. 

SOLICITOR AT NEW YORK. 
JOHN HONE, Esq. 
JACOB HARVEY, Chairman of Local Board. 

J. LEANDER STARR, General Agent. *dec5 





NSURANCE.—LEXINGTON FIRE, LIFE AND 
MARINE INSURANCE COMPANY, insures pro- 
ie of every description, against perils by Fire and 
ater. Chartered by the Legislature of Kentucky 1836. 
Capital, 300.000 dollars. 


OFFICERS : 
JOHN W. HUNT, President. 
John Brand, William S. Waller, 
Madison C. Johnson, Dudley M. Creig, 
Richard Pindell, James O. Harrison, 
Tuomas B. Baxter, Secretary. 
Allapplications for Insurance in the cities of New- 
York and Brooklyn, will have prompt attention at the 
office of the Agency, No. 63 Wall-street, where all claims 
for losses will be liberally adjusted and promptly paid. 
JOSEPH HOXIE, Agent. 
Stevens & Hoxis, Counsellors. *nov2 
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Judy’s Lectures.—No. 8. 


FRIENDSHIP. 


RIENDSHIP was erected on the ru- 
ins of Love. Poets and Philosophers 
have so often invoked Patronage under its 
name, and adorned it with such imaginative 
excellence, that the world is now beguiled into 
the belief that itis a supreme Virtue. Love 
was a beautious chrysalis, in the simple and 
happy ages, but Self (father of many modern 
virtues) broke the shell to seize what it con- 
tained, and lo! ’twas an insect with wings, that 
flew away, eluding his grasp, and that of all 
others, and this summer-day companion, men 
call FrrenpsuiP. 

Like many others it is a protective virtue, use- 
ful to shield man from the effects of hatred. 
Strange, too! how nearly it is allied to Hate— 
sometimes its forerunner—sometimes its immediate consequence—now 
the cause, and now the effect of Hatred. We opine that man’s su- 
periority to the beasts in this last rational accomplishment confined 
FrrenpsuHipr to our species. Strange also that Frrenpsuip, being so of- 
ten a cloven-footed virtue, has not reached the quadrupedal race. These 
do not prey upon their own kind, as man does, consequently they have 
no need for FrienpsuiP, nor until they become refined—alias, domesti- 
cated—have they hatred of each other. 

Frienpsuip was discovered, tutored, and modelled by Self; nor in its 
most refined phases is it often more than a sublimation of Selfishness. 
It justifies a man in taxing the Generosity of another, whom he calls his 
‘‘Friend,” in demanding large concessions, and expecting great self- 
denial; while at the same time it exempts one from the unpleasant duty 
of reciprocating these acts, and serves to shield us from the penalty of 
our short-comings. 

Love, (except self-love) as we said above, is extinct, and the hope of 
reviving it among men is utterly chiinerical. Instead of this first and 
noblest impulse of our nature, we have liking. Some vestige of Love, it 
is true, lingered with Dr. Jounson, who confessed that he ‘‘ loved a good 
Hater,” and proved—without confessing it—that he loved roast veal. 
Both were merely admissions of self-love. 

It was an evil day when Friznpsuip was introduced into the family 
circle, and regularly installed among the domestic virtues. We are con- 
vinced that the Devil laughs when he hears the remark, ‘my brother 
and I are Frienps,’’—or, ‘‘my brother and I are not on friendly terms.” 

“There is no Friznpsuip in trade.” This trite maxim explains in 
half a dozen words, the qualities of Friznpsuip better than we could do 
in as many pages. It will never interfere where a man’s interest is 
concerned—never prohibit him from making money—being in fact rather 
an auxiliary to the art than otherwise. Frienpsuip has supplanted 
brotherhood, in favor of Allianee, and even among the FrIEnpDs, par ex- 
cellence—the old virtue of ‘‘ Brotherly Love,” has succeeded to the more 
available and commercial custom of Friendliness. 

But the offices of Frienpsuir are easily performed ; if your Friend is 
prosperous, associate with him, flatter him, and (if he is generous) make 
use of him. Should adversity overtake him, extend tothe poor man 
your sympathy, and even good advice for the future, and you have per- 
formed all that Frienpsuip required of you. ‘True, this may appear at 
first sight like giving mustard without beef, but that you cannot help,— 
you have a duty to perform to yourself which prevents you from admin- 
istering more effective relief. 

A superabundance of Frrenpsurp tends to narrow the heart, and it has 
also struck a heavy blow at Charity and Philanthropy, inasmuch as it 
teaches that none but a Frienp—or a professor of the art of FriznpsHip 
—has any demand upon one’s purse or sympathy,—in this respect it is 
profitable. 

It is a purchaseable virtue—any amount may be obtained by money, and 
yet so anomalous is its nature, that it is destroyed by what it feeds on. 
It rarely exists without money, yet money kills it. Sometimes a man, 
becoming suddenly affluent, obtains too much of it, and cries out in de- 
spair, ‘Save me from my Frienps!”—a foolish prayer! for if any man 
is overburthened with Frrenpsurp, let him lend his Frrznps money and 
seek for payment—he will then soon discover that Frrenpsuir is but the 
foster of enmity—an armed neutrality between Selfishness and Hate. 





i. 
ee 


Fortune of War. 


The sutlers of the Army, if we are to believe the accounts of their im- 
positions, are practically illustrating this ancient saying. 











All Right. 
The Governor in his message recommends “that a fair and liberal 
salary be allowed Judges, inasmuch as they will have to give up all other 
business, and as they can serve but eight years, at the expiration of that 
time they will find it extremely difficult to get back in a regular business. 
This recommendation we decidedly approve of ;—it is founded upon a 
profound knowledge of human nature, as developed in Judges, and others 
of that ilk. Eight years of irregular business is enough to unfit a judge 
for the regular and honest pursuits of ordinary life. 
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Artificialities of Society. 

The Evening Post gives an account of aman who bore as trophies of 
his campaigns under Napoleon, ‘‘a false leg, false arm, glass eye, set of 
false teeth, nose of silver covered with a substance resembijing flesh, and 
a silver plate replacing part of the skull.” This fellow is unquestionably 


a man of metal, and made a man of himself under circumstances of diffi- 
culty which would have appalled a man of less determination of charac- 
ter. We should be glad to know, since hé had a false set of teeth, if his 


voice was not a false-set-too. 


titi, 
— 


A Sharp Sword. 


** The Sword is gold mounted ; with a silver scabbard ; and looks as 
if it would cut.’’ Such is part of a description given by a reporter, of 
the presentation of a sword to a Lieutenant of the New York Volunteers. 
To be murdered by such a weapon would doubtless be as pleasant as to 
be poisoned by a gilded pill. The enthusiastic reporter forgets to tell us 
what it would cut. We have no objection that it should cut a “ piece of 
Mexico ;” but let us hope that the gallant Lieutenant may never use it 
for the Ampudian purpose of ‘ cutting his stick.” 





_ 
—_— 


Gingerbread Men. No. 6. 


OTORIOUS ameng Gincer- 
BREAD Men are those attaches of 
the press who write notices of 
Theatrical Amusements, Con- 
certs, &c., &c. These men are 
\\* not to be classed with the re- 

‘S spectable reporters ; they are of 
a different genus, altogether.— 
The Gingerbread Reporter is 
a mendicant, morally, physical- 
ly, and intellectually—a sort of 
editorial rag picker, gathering 
up scraps of scandal and bits of 
malicious whisperings from the 
common sewers of a depraved 
experience. He is a blustering, 
boasting braggadocia, in the 
lobby of a Theatre or in the 
Grog-Shop of his choice ; but in the oflice of his employer a volun- 
teer for dirty work—a sneaking, servile valet. The press, in his hands, 
is a huge machine of mischief, equally facile for picking pockets, and for 
defamation of character. The use and abuse of the power he wields, 
are synonymous terms with him. Any one desirous of seeing the Gin- 
GERBREAD Reporter in his glory, has only to drop in at some noto- 
rious tavern, between the hours of ten and twelve at night, and there, sur- 
rounded by timid actors and subservient quacks, fawning for a notice, 
stands the Demon of the Press. He is easily distinguished from those 
around him by the arrogance of his manners ; the boastful style of his 
conversation ; and the slangy loaferism of the ‘‘tout ensemble.” He 
calls for gin-slings and brandy smashers, with an air of authority which 
might induce the uninitiated to believe he paid for them ; but those bet- 
ter acquainted with the habits of the animal, know that his call for treats 
is founded on an experience of, and an unlimited confidence in, the six- 
penny rescources of his toadies, and their fear of his vengeance. 








ne 

Henry Cray once said he would rather be right than be President. 
N. B.—He does not spell right witha W. A recent eventin his State 
renders Mr. Cuay desirous that this fact should be distinctly understood. 


a 


Not So. 
It is said that Mr. Cuartes Kean is about to erect a theatre in New 
York. There is not the slightest foundation for the rumor, consequently 
there is none for the building. 
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| Hints for Sanquirico & Co. 
We suggest to the directors of the Italian Op- 


“ ——— 
—S = — era, that beside furnishing their audience with 

ng —=—S=> a the English Translation of the Opera, they 
> SS should supply them with a guide to feeling and 








appreciation. We observed that a great num- 
ber of the fashionable Upper Ten were made 
to look very silly the other night in consequence 
of not having any hint of the proper times to 
show their appreciation of particular points in 
the Opera. They cried bravo, when there 
should have been only a slight smile of satisfac- 
tion, and whispered to each other approvingly, 
when bravos should have thundered through the 
house. The Directors ought to know that our 
fashionables are too “‘upper tenish”’ to bear the 
ennui of sitting through a long performance of 
which they understand nothing, and have the 
trouble of thinking for themselves into the bar- 
gain. A fashionable party who take a private 
box are entitled to some attention on the part 
of the management. They should not be left 
entirely to their own guidance, because the 
chances are ten to one they will expose them- 
selves many times during an evening by making 
some faux pas or other in the way of applause. 
The courtesy of the management in supposing 
that an Italian Opera is well understood and ap- 
preciated by its patrens is quite misplaced. 
Could not a sort of telegraphic contrivance, un- 
der the control of the prompter, be made by 
which the audience should know when tosmile, 
to laugh, or to cry bravo? We throw out this 
hint for the benefit of the Directors. We think 
its adoption would do much to advance the suc- 
cess of their enterprise. Let them consider it 


well. 
































Reform it Aitogether. 


HAT audacious woman, the 
matron of the Female De- 
partment of the State Prison 
should be instantly dismiss- 
ed from the post she has so 
disgraced, by an excess of 
humanity. Would any 
christian believe that a wo- 
man, after two years living 
in the atmosphere of a pri- 
son—whose eyes had grown 
familiar with humanity in 
chains—whose ears had 
beenaccustomed to the cries 
of whipped convicts, could 
be so barren of consequent 

~ experience as to make an 
effort to admit the cheerful sunlight of the social world into the dark 
recesses of the prison for one day, and that day the first of the new year; 
yet the wretched and sinful matron of the State Prison did this. In the 
face of prison discipline—in the eyes of human justice—in the very teeth 
of brawling morality and swindling reform, did this woman permit those 
under her charge to snatch one day from the horrors of a prison eallen- 
darto laugh and make merry. Well may the pious community stand 
aghast—well may our untried, untempted editors, dip their pens in gall 
when the matron of the State Prison, momentarily forgetting that she 
was the overseer of convicts, should play the woman. Good heaven! if 
criminal outcasts are to be allowed to laugh or feel th=: they are human, 
what distinctive luxury will be left for the enjoyment of the christian 
world? What eclectic reward can be given to satisfy the spiritual 
paunches ot Religion’s Ambassadors on earth, if the convict be allowed, 
even but once a year, to partake of the good things of this life 2? Not only 
should the matron be dismissed, but also the sentinels, whose duty it is 
to guard that paradise of moral reformers? How came they to permit 
Charity to pass them on their post? What confidence ean the constitut- 
ed authorities place in sentinels who will allow strangers to pass them 
without a check or question. 








Judy’s Hints te Dyspeptics. 


There is no better stomachic than a good curry. You may currya 
fowl, chicken, or rabbit; but if you desire a first rate appetite, curry a 
horse. 

Let your sleeping apartments be well ventilated. A free circulation of 
air is of vast importance. Persons who are accustomed to sleep on the 
Battery in summer, generally rise with a better appetite than they dared 
to hope for, and are never heard to complain of repletion. 

New scenes exhilerate the spirits and thus promote a healthy circula- 
tion. But for the reaction they produce, Kine Joun could not so long 
have survived the Kean attack he experienced at the Park. 

‘* Counter irritation” has been recommended with success in dyspep- 
tic cases. To test this practice, engage yourself asa salesman at any 
dry goods store. 

Cheerfulness and exercise are the handmaids of health ;—spend your 
evenings, therefore, with your loquacious female acquaintances, and be- 
take yourself early in the morning to your dumb bells. 


tin 
———_—— 


Luxury. 

Henry Ctay is reported as having said at the New England dinner in 
New Orleans: 

‘“‘WhenI saw around me to night General Brooke and other old 
friends, I felt half inclined to ask for some little nook or corner in the 
army, in which I might serve in avenging the wrongs of my country. 
I have thought that I might yet be able to capture or to slay a Mexican.” 

Who would have thought that the old man had so mueh blood in him 4 
We trust the Whig Party will not suffer its ‘‘ great embodiment” after 
his many defeats, to indulge in this act of bloodthirsty rashness, lest it 
should meet with afresh ‘‘ beat.” If it is really indispensable to the 
‘avenging the wrongs of my country” that Mr. Cray should “slay a 
Mexican,” cannot GENERAL Taytor senda few captives to Ashland, 
where the charitable and humane ‘‘ embodiment” could “slay”? them 
at his leisure ; and thus make a luxury of vengeance. 


“The time when.” 
The Governor recommends that an early day in April be fixed for the 
election of Judges. We take the liberty of suggesting that the First of 
Apru be fixed upon for this purpose. 
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At the last meeting of the Civic Fathers, a question arose, as to wheth- 
er the perpetual Father of the twentieth Ward should be considered a 
bona fide Parent, or merely a kind of paternal bachelor, a Father expec- 
tant—his Ward not yet being born—though not a meeting passed unas- 
sisted by his deliberations. Mzxssrrove declared that the possession ef 
children was not necessary to establish the fact of paternity, ‘for in- 
stance,” said he, warming inte eloquence, ‘“* Mr. Pox is admitted to be 
pro tem. the Father of the People, vich is as great gammon as calling us 
the Fathers of the City.” 

Alderman Benson was averse to increasing the number of Fathers, on 
principles of public utility; he thought the number of Fathers was too 
great already. (Applause.) By thus giving a stimulus to Aldermanic 
population, they would run the risk of converting the Common Council 
into a kind of dignified pauperdom. But in consideration of the great 
services rendered to the civic paternity by the gentleman in question—of 
his notorious ubiquity—the general mystery that surrounds him—and the 
ever-green beauty of his inscrutable youth—he had no objection to 
waive his scruples in the present instance, if,” he continued, amid the 
silence of suspense, “ if the gentleman can make a joke. It is not to be 
expected, that any individual shall be admitted gratuitously a honorary 
member of a Council of national wits,—(cheers)—a circle of wits, and 
droll dogs, and mad wags, such as no nation under heaver. can boast, 
save our own great and glorious Jand.”’ ({mmense applause. ) 

The Alderman of the twentieth, whose face had been perfectly kalei- 
descopic in its power of changing colors during this discussion, now rose 
for the purpose of making a joke. He appeared to be overwhelmed with 
diffidence as he turned an appealing glance to the ceiling for two minutes 
without speaking. The inspiration of fun fell on him at last—a wan smile 
quivered on his countenance, and he—coughed distinctly three times. 
MEssEnoLe,—ever charitable and jocdse,—applauded vehemently and 
laughed stupendously, but his features were arrested in their painful exer- 
cise and congealed to an inane grin, on perceiving that the joke of the 
Twentieth did but increase the gravity of his brother Fathers. Twenty 
spoke at last: ‘‘ Why,” stammered he, ‘why is Alderman Messgro.e, 
when he makes a speech, like the barkeeper of a porter house?’ Pro- 
found silence fortwo minutes. ‘ Because,” faltered he of the Twentieth, 
growing ghastly, and reaching for his hat, ‘because, he sticks to the 
pint.” 

Our readers must conceive the howl of scorn and indignation that fol- 
lowed—we cannot describe it. Messrro.r, when our reporter left, was 
talking vociferously about ‘‘ personal allusions to his method of pronun- 
ciation.” But the Twentieth was missing. Our reporter caught a 
glimpse of a desperate wretch flying distractedly across the Park, twe 
minutes afterwards, evidently bent ona suicidal plunge in the basin of 
the fountain. We will hope however that it was not the Twentieth 
Father. 








DON’T GIVE UP THE SHIP. 











A POEM. 


Liberally translated from Horace 





— 


The original Text from which the following Poem was translated, | 
modernized, and localized, is not mentioned in any Latin enumeration of 
Horace’s works—but is known to have been transmitted through a long 
series of TrirwNes;—a circumstance to which its preservation must be 
attributed. 


Friends! Countrymen! we’ve taken out a patent 
For mixing up in peace, and love, and unity 
The wise, the dull, the silent and the blatant 
In one vast social hodge-podge called Community ! 
*Tis a grand scheme—the world ne’er saw the mate on’t, 

As shall be proved, come luck and opportunity. 
It is in fact the beautiful proscenium | 
To that grand spectacle, the great millenium. 


We,—that is I, and Swepenrora, and Fourirr— 
My two grave friends and spiritual advisers— 

As Progress falters, have resolved to hurry her 
Toward the great epoch when we'll all be wise, sirs, } 

Heed not that snail-paced hack, misnamed the Courier ; 
Hear me expound the language of the skies, sirs ; 

And tell how labor nor degrades nor wearies 

Associate groups, and their associate series. 


All pay—at least in name—shall be abolished ; 
[t shall be sacrilege to mention Wages. 
When Labor’s dignity shall be acknowledged, 
No servile terms shall blot our statutes’ pages. 
Then will the sewers be cleaned by the most polished ; 
The boots by Statesmen ; and the streets by Sages :— 
Meantime rich Plenty from her cornucopia 
Will shower down treasures on the new Utopia. 





No hanging shall be there ; nor any marrying ;— 
We will discard for ever both the nooses. 

The Murderer’s death don’t help the victim carrion ; 
And wedlock no increase of love produces. 

These facts my friends, I think there is no parrying: 
Hymen or Hangman equally the deuce is. 

Away with Systems by which Law the Ogress 

Would curb the Spirit of Enlightened Progress ! 





All men are free and equal—or they should be ; 
So says the *‘ Declaration,” very fully : 

All men—mark that, and do you think it could be 
Intended to exclude the black and woolly ? 

No! free ’°em—mix ’em in—and let their blood be 
Stirred up with yours—no fear that it will sully. 

The silver skin no whit the jet surpasses ; 

So stir the milk up well with the molasses. 





The groups and series to be sure at first, 
Pending the eonfluence, will look rather dotty : 
flere a sweet girl—a lily, gently nursed ; 
And there a coal black odorous Otty Motty. 
Yet what of that ?—you’ll soon get through the worst ; 
And the next race of course wont be so spotty ;— 
For as all minds are blent each with its fellow, 
So will all hucs be in harmonious yellow. 


All of one color, of one purse, one table, 
One creed, one every thing, except one sex, 
We'll be the great Antithesis of Babel, 
And no confusion shall our quiet vex. 
Union our anchor, harmony our cable, 
Our social sea shall know nor storms, nor wrecks. 
In short, to sum up all in one grand unity, 
The world shall be one Fouriterite Community. 


—_ _ 
—_- 


How is it? 

The Whitney Meeting at the Tabernacle the other night in relation to 
the Rail Road to the Pacific, was terminated rather roughly by the Re- 
formers, who are opposed to Mr. Wuitney’s plan. A Pacific Rail 
Road should not give rise to quarrel and disturbance. 
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THE ANGLO SACKS-ON RACE. 
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Miss Babbington’s Morning Conversations. No. 1. 


Miss BAsBINGTON ENTERTAINS Mrs. Squip WITH AN ACCOUNT OF 
AN OPPOSITE NEIGHBOR’S MISCONDUCT. 

EM! Well, to 
be sure, things 
have come toa 
fine pass, Mrs. 
Squtp, whenla- 
borers and me- 
chanics under- 
take to ape the 
manners of 
their betters! 
Only to think ! 
Now they ac- 
tually kept open 
house on New 
Year’s day! I 
should like to 
> know what 
business they 
have to keep 
open house !— 
How they ma- 
naged to raise 
money for the 
! occasion, I’m 
sure I can’t tell! 
One thing is 
eertain, it could 
never be done 
out of Torrs’ weekly earnings! Oh, don’t tell me, Mrs. Squrp; there are 
pleaty of ways to enjoy one’s self without running intoa course of unbe- 
coming extravagance ! They had Turkey, on New Year’s day, and Plum 
Cake, and all sorts of Sweetmeats. Yes, and I saw a basket of Wine 
taken into the house, with my own eyes! Ha! Ha! Hem! Now the 
shabby appearance of the whole family is the common talk of the neigh- 
borhood ;—even Mrs. Hoop—who, like myself, is a woman without a 
particle of curiosity—lifted up her hands, and turned up her eyes at their 
presumption. Iam ready to make oath—from my own personal observa- 
tion—that Torrs’ every day boots have been patched three several times 
within the last month ; and I’m sure nobody will deny thatthe manner 
in which he buttons up his coat to the chin—even in warm weather— 
is rather a suspicious circumstance. Ehem! You know thatIam the 
last person in the world to trouble myself about the affairs of my neigh- 
bors ;—you can vouch for the truth of this assertion—but I must say that 
Torts would never button up his coat in that manner, to oblige any neg- 








lectful washerwoman. Ha! Ha! Hem! You understand, eh! What? 

h yes,rertainly! The man, as you say, is a quiet domestic creature, no 
doubt—perhaps too quiet—and suffers an extravagant wife to play upon 
his good nature. Well, thank fortune, I never had a husband; although 
1’m sure if providence had afflicted me with one, I would never have 
suffered him to carry buckets of water into the house when he came 
home from work. Ah! Well, to be sure, she is a proud upstart creature, 
you may depend upon that; and turns up her nose as though she was the 
wife of a President at least! Ha! Ha! Hem! Now isn’t that laugha- 
ble, my dear Mrs. Squip? The idea of such a woman giving herself the 
airs of a fine lady, when, ehem! she cannot afford to clothe herself and 
daughters in anything but common, shilling, calicoes. Eh! What? } 
tell you it’s a positive fact—common shilling calicoes!’ Poor contempti- 
ble creature! For my own part [ don’t know how they contrive to live ! 
I have never yet seen a butcher’s cart at the door: and the manner with 
which the baker knocks, convinces me that they owe him a pretty con- 
siderable sum of money. It would do your heart good to hear that ba- 
ker’s knock, my dear Mrs. Squip! It is not a common, every day knock ; 
nor a friendly knock ; nor a physician’s knock ; nor a postman’s knock ; 
but a genuine, disappointed baker’s knock. 

Ah! Well, to be sure, some people are born without consciences ! 
Oh, but you may depend upon it, that Mrs. Torrs is a deceptive 
creature, and doubtless makes upa pitiful story to Twist, the baker. 
They kept open house on New Year’s day, did they? Well, I like that! 
Certainly! You can form no idea of their upstartiveness—-if I may use 
that strong expression. I have seen poor folks in my time, certainly ! 
and have also observed how they conducted themselves according to 
their means. There was Mrs. Nisss—you knew Mrs. Nisrs—-Eh ?— 
Yes, of course you did!—She was as kind a creature as ever breathed. 
She took in washing, and such was her contented state of mind, that 
she got up gentlemen’s fine linen by one solitary candle, in a basement of 
very moderate size—with a blessed infant sleeping in a cradle which she 
rocked with a vacant foot, late at night. Ske wasan instance of a wo- 
man who knew her station in life so well, that you could not have per- 
suaded her to use castile or scented soap upon her children, for any price ; 
and she continued to use the common brown, at six cents per pound, 
to the time of her death. There was principle in that woman, Mrs. 
Squip ; she knew her station in life, and never made anenemy. But 
that odious upstart, Mrs. Torrs, will be justly scorned by posterity ! 
Ah! Well, to be sure, and she can go to church, too, and say prayers 
with a demure countenance ; I wonder that she is not ashamed to look 
the parson in the face ;—I’m sure he must read extravagance there! Ah 
Mrs. Squip! what is the world comiag to? What affliction has provi- 
dence in store for us, when such upstart, proud creatures, endeavor to 
soar above their station? They kept open house on New Year’s day, 
did they? Well, [ like that! 


—_—s 
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Mr. Po vx in his last message to Congress, recommends that the of- 
ficers of the army be increased. This is the most ration-al advice that 








the Prxsipent has yet given. 
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FOURIERISM DISCUSSED.1—THE COMBATANTS AND UMPIRE. 
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JUDY. 





Judy’s further Advice to Fashionable Persons of Either Sex, 
SHOWING HOW THEY SHOULD COMPORT THEMSELVES IN THEATRES, 
AND OTHER PLACES OF PUBLIC RESORT AND ENTERTAINMENT. 

Members of the ‘‘ Upper Ten” should make a point of securing their 
seats at least eight days previous to the performance they are anxious to 
see, or to speak more correctly, tobe seen at—the performance itself 
being a mere bird-call to collect together a sufficient number ef the geese 
of the elite to keep each other in couatenance while exhibiting them- 
selves to witness the common place representation of SHAKSPEARE, a per- 
sonal sacrifice which should only be endured when some Srar of im- 
mense magnitude may be quoted as an apology for the condescension. 

By this “‘ early application,” so strongly and disinterestedly recom- 
mended by the energetic author of those unique literary productions, 
“‘the daily Bills of the Play,” a double good is effected—in the first place 
a choice of seats is secured—in the second Mr. Brake feels convinced 
the applicant must be a person of consequence to require the lapse of so 
many days before he can find an unoccupied evening to sacrifice toa 
Tragedy, Opera, or a Ballet. 

Fashionable friends should bear in mind, nothing is more indicative of 
plebian politeness than an excessive punctuality. The salutary rules of 
the Theatre renders the securing of seats till the conclusion of the First 
ACT a matter of right—take care therefore so to time your arrival as to 
have the pleasure of hearing it announced in the middle of some interest- 
ing scene—always if possible giving the preference to a soliloquy;—noth- 
ing can be pleasanter than the relief afforded the hitherto abstracted au- 
ditors by your approach—the charming announcement—“ four for front 
seat, please make room,” from the well known voice of the respected 
box keeper, has to our knowledge and gratification, dashed the tear from 
many a humid eye, and checked in its progress a laugh too nearly ap- 
proaching to nature—and therefore vulgarity. 

When the box keeper has tumbled over the end of every bench and 
succeeded in turning them up, sometimes with a lady or gentleman in 
them—you and your party can advance—each bearing a cloak, shawl, or 
overcoat on their arms—an arrangement condusive to the comforts of 
those you pass, by altering the too methodical dressing of their heads, as 
they sweep against them. 

Should there be four in a party, a sweet effect can be produced by a 
little judicious lingering in the lobby during which the occupants of the 
end of each bench have an opportunity of crowding their next neighbors 
into almost nothingness, and standing in attitude of peculiar grace while 
holding up the practicable portion of the seats. 

It will, as a matter ef course, take you some time to accommodate 
yourselves, your shawls, fans and opera glasses—during which you can 
continue the conversation your arrival at the Theatre interrupted. It is 
ridiculous to suppose any offence can be taken at so natural a proceeding. 
No one can imagine you can have any interest inascene you know 
nothing about, and surely those who have witnessed so much more than 
yourselves, would be selfish indeed to grudge you so reasonable a gratifi- 
cation. Having made yourselves comfortable, your next care should be 
to plant your eye glasses and look round the house for your friends, as 
they are of course, persons you are by no means ashamed of—pronounce 
their names aloud ; but as fair play is a jewel, do it between the pauses of 
a speech, thereby giving the Actor a chance and the people round you an 
opportunity of enjoying the beauties of SuaxsrEarE and much valuable 
information, as thus : 

Actor. Oh! that this too, too solid flesh would melt— 
Urrer Ten. There’s Dipps! and Daughters. 
4 Actor. Thaw and resolve itself intoa dew ! 
Uprer Ten. That’s De Meyer. 
Actor. Or that the everlasting had not fixed his name against— 
Urrer Ten. Benjamin B. Jones of Wall Street. 

These little matters, properly attended to, denote the real fashionable. 
As every body knows how all plays end, it is useless to wait for the last 
act; therefore, just previous to the climax, commence putting on your 
coats and shawls, and go out with as much noise as possible—wuiLe the 
hero is dying. The above rules will apply to concerts, and with slight 
modifications, show churches. The only performance in which silence is 
absolutely necessary, is BALLET ; of course no one would be Goth enough 
to speak during a Pas Sevt. 





—— 


Strange! Passing Strange! 

A Poor Cotorep Girt who had neither money or a place to lay her 
head in, was condemned last week to two months’ imprisonment for leav- 
ing her infant upon the steps of a hotel in which the father of the child 
lived asa waiter. We have not heard that the brute who abandoned 
both mother and child, has yet been arrested for hiscrime. We have 
been told that there is no law by which this scoundrel can be reached ; 
but this of course, we cannot believe—for are we not CHRISTIANS, AND 
CivinizEp? 











Narcissus enquireth, what is a literary patron? and ingeniously con- 
fesseth that it is “a new dodge of literary snobbing, quite ahead of his 
Dictionary.” 

And far ahead of thy grammar, oh unhappy youth! It is cruel—we 
confess it—for Jupy loveth thee dear Smua, inasmuch as thy natve inani- 
ty even surpasseth jokes in its power of provoking laughter. It is cruel 
that thou should’st have toiled through the better half of a literary exist- 
ence, without finding a patron. But to say that thou knowest not what 
is a “literary patron” argues—notwithstanding thy mirror—that thou 
knowest not thyself. Art not thou, even thou Narcissus, a literary pat- 
ron of SHELLEY—also of N. P. Witiis—so far at least, as aping his ele- 
gancies and diluting them into small puppyisms constitutes patronage. 
If thou art still in doubt, amiable Suva, ask thy employer, and if friend 
Horace answers by the ancient question ‘Art thou not mine Ass?” 
ponder over his inquisitorial answer well, for there is much depth in Ho- 
RACE, though one only discovers it by accidentally stumbling while walk- 
ing securely through his shallows. 


Propriety. 

It is now perfectly understood that sickness is the cause of the super- 
natural gravity of Yankee Doopte for the last two or three weeks. The 
conductors of that paper, finding their bantling in articulo mortis, have 
conscientious scruples against intruding unseemly levity on such solemn 
moments. We cannot but admire the delicate sense of propriety that 
dictated such conduct, and regret that we have attempted to joke upon 
such a sorrowful affair. May we suggest that the “last offices” would 
be appropriately performed by “‘ the devil” of the establishment. 


_ 
—_— 


Very Good. 

A resolution has been passed in the House of Representatives at Wash- 
ington, by which, members are hereafter debared from explaining their 
votes. We think this is a capital resolution—notwithstanding the objec- 
tions of Buncombe and others. Mr Davas, we think must regret this 
resolution had not been passed before he gave his vote on the tariff ques- 
tion. 








<i 
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whom Nature made express 
To play the fool in every part, 
Proves her true judgment none the less 
That he essays the tragic art. 
a 
Ben is—and yet he knows it not—a fool ;— 
Yet in his ignorance some wisdom is,— 
At least if we believe the ancient rule : 
“* But fools are wise where ignorance is bliss.”’ 


A 











SKETCH FROM THE OPERA. 





«‘ He SHOULD BE HEARD THROUGH THE WRONG END OF AN OPERA GLASS.” 
Narcissus Smug Tribune. 
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Some of our city editors are making 4 
wonderful glorification because Gov. Young’s 
message was reported by the Telegraph, and 
written out for them in three hours. Thisis a 
wonderful achievement to be sure, but still it is 
nothing compared to the one accomplished by a 
friend of ours, who absolutely read the message 
all through after it was reported. 

a 


Weunderstand that a celebrated religious pub- 
lishing house in the city, to whom the United 
States are indebted for the diffusion of the new 
Evangel of Eugene Sue—have contracted to 
publish a new work by the Rev. Mr. Marrit, 
entitled ‘* Cupid in Canonicals ; or, the Loves 
of the Divines.” We predict a great run for it, 
and shall take an early opportunity to review it. 
It will be dedicated to the ladies of all easy per- 
suasions. 

———»>——_ 

The Daily Globe in describing the Texas Ball 
says, ‘‘until midnight the votaries of Terpsi- 
chore propelled upon the light fantastic toe with- 
out intermissica.’? What did they propel ? We 
presume they were merely ‘‘ keeping up the 
steam.” 








Extension of Knowledge. 


The following Telegraphic report from Baltimore, has gone the round 
of the papers: 

‘*We have no news south of Richmond. ‘The Western Mail notin. 
Nothing of local interest—except that Miss Meades was to day fined 
$10 for whipping a child.”’ 

We have no doubt that Miss Meapes was served perfectly right— 
though why her naughty conduct should be made the subject of a special 
Telegraphic report, we are ata loss to discover. This is cheap know- 
ledge with a vengeance. Let us hope that the Evecrric Tetecrarn 
will not be often used to disseminate such 











STUF? AND NONSENSE ; 


but that in the course of afew days we may see them used to convey 
the following cheering fact to all parts of the Unrrep Sraves: 


New York, Mipnicut. 

“‘T hasten to inform you of a strange rumor circulating in the city, 
which has caused a profound sensation. It is said that Joun Jacon As- 
Tor has given ten dollars to purchase fire-wood for the poor; and ten 
dollars to a charitable society for the relief of the widows of sailors lost 
at sea. He would have given five for another charitable object, but the 
cold weather has alarmed him ;—he fears of being short of firing him- 
self. The universal prayer of New York is now ‘God blesshim!’ in 
which you will doubtless join.” 








Judy’s price of Board ‘on the steps) of the Astor House. 


Six Tooth Picks, at 6} cents—being one tooth pick per diem, at 1 cent. 
Taking a slight repast of light food with the Saturday one,—by which 
precaution, it serves for a more substantial meal on Sunday. Gross 
amount of week’s Board, Seven Cenrs—minus three quarters—which 
can be earried over as actual cash in hand to meet the next week’s cur- 
rent expenses at SwEENEY’S. 


—— 
—_- 


Trade Report. 


Ashes. Sales have been made in Pers at yesterday’s prices, but asthey 
were perfectly confidential we must decline quoting them. A friend of 
ours was done in Pearts, at a pawnbroker’s shop in Chatham street! It 
was luckily acash affair, neither party gaining any credit by the trans- 
action. 





-— 
i cial 


Physiognomy. 

The Globe says “‘the Texian delegation have the appearance of bravery, 
independence, talents and democracy stamped upon their countenances.”’ 
The Texian delegation are no exception to the old rule; ‘‘ appearances 
are oftentimes deceitful.” 





i, 
_— 


No wonder after all. 


The Board of Aldermen it appears, have decided to have no more tea 
and supperat the publicexpense. Some of our city papers have expressed 
surprise that the city tea-things should have been so self denying. For 
our own part, we are not surprised at the step they have taken, for we 
never thought them meal-y mouthed about anything. 





— 
— 


Not Well. 


The True Sun, and other papers, are advocating the employment of 
females in our retail Dry Goods Stores. We object to any such abuse of 
women ;—selling tape and ribbons is altogether too effeminate an occu- 
pation for a strong-minded girl. 





<tiien 





Our ill paid, half breeched, coatless volunteer troops in Mexico, will 
be delighted to hear that Benron is to be made Lieutenant General of our 
armies. Ilis faculty of making gold run up the Mississippi, will be a god- 
send to twenty thousand men in want of current funds. 


ttf 
——_—— 





Epigram. 
They spoke of Marrir:—one of them exclaim’d 
‘** Behold what lustre in the speaker’s eye !” 
** Aye,” quoth another, **I have of t remark’d 
How towards the girls his /ust-rous glances fly.” 
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THE SEAT OF WAR—OR, GETTING A BITE. 





“Shake not the Dying Sinner's Sands!” 
Marmion. 


We are sorry to learn that the principal “literary pat- 
rons” of Yankee Doopte, have abandoned that solemn 
‘‘undertaking” in sheer despair. This is too bad; they 
ought to have accompanied it to the grave, and not left 
their literary remains to the mercy of the penny-a-liners—~ 
the mutes, or hired mourners of the concern. Yet we 
can scarcely blame men with good pretensions to the title 
of literary men, for leaving such company. There isa 
rumor—to which we do not attach much importance—that 
the ungrateful fellows left in charge of the remains, refuse 
to give them decent interment; but have actually agreed 
to sell them to a retail drug store. If this is the case, we 
warn our readers connected with the trade, of an ap- 
proaching dull season. Unhappy Doopvie! he came in 
with “a rush,”—he goes out witharun. Facilis decensus 
Averni. We subscribe an epitaph gratis;—the Latin is 
Bus’s. ’ 

HIC JACET 
DOODLEISs Mus! 
Who notwithstanding that his ‘ nationality” 
Was for three months upheld 
By the force of French caricatures— 
In which one stock,nose, eye, coat, and leg 
Figured in strange variety :— 
And although ancient Puncuers generally supplied him 
With material for liveliness, 
Was inhumanly murdered by 
Noop.etssimus !! 
REQUIESCAT IN PACE. 
HE COULDN’T GO THE PACE. 


_—— 


Behind the Age. 


The Globe says the city of Newark wiil be lighted with 
Gas, in a few days. We wish we could say that there 
was the slightest chance for New York to be so favored. 








Letter from John Smith; 
OUR OWN WAR CORRESPONDENT. 
Seat of War, Dec. 25, 1846. 
Dear Jupy: 

You may have seen in the pages of most of the public journals, com- 
munications dated as above, and among them, some from your humble 
servant, and his chum Hannreat F. Funxs, or rut Vermont Peprer 
anpD Sats. In leaving my native land my chief aim was glory ;—I long- 
ed to realize for myself an immortality that would render the august 


antiquity; but I have been greviously disappointed. I ama mere grain 
of sand where I would be a Prramip ; asnow ball instead of an Ava- 
LANCHE ; and a Park Founrain instead of a NiaGara. 
I knew that glory—the glory I yearned for—was, as the gents playing 
Mr. C. Miunorre, say, 
PER-HICE-LESS ; 
therefore I never meant to pay for it. I could write—Hanwinar F. 
Funxs could write—the Press was open to us. Hannisar F. Fuxxs 
could immortalise Joun Smrru; Jonn Smrru could hand Hannrpat F. 
Funks down to admiring posterity. We commenced operations—Han- 
nipat F. Funxs leading the van. Thus did he speak of me. I give his 
letter, verbatim : 
No. 1. 
Dear Fatuer and Moruer, 
You will be happy to learn I have been in action—and had the pleasure 
of doing myduty. It would be vanity in me to report my share of the 
glorious and immortal day. I will merely mention that I eaptured seven 
Generals ; dismounted three cannon; and have the colors of the enemy 
in my coat pocket for a hankerchief. I beg you to pass over these 
trifles—for trifles they are when compared with the conduct of Corporar, 
Joun Surru, of the “Vermont Peprer any Sauts.” He had no less 
than nine horses shot under him ; was wounded in thirteen places ; cut 
down a whole park of cannon; and when his right arm was disabled, 
dashed through the enemies forces at full gallop , bearing a Lewrrenayr 
GeneERAt from the field in his teeth by the hair of his head, and two of 
his Staff in the left hand. 

; I remain, &c., &c. 
You are at liberty to publish this. 





name I bear, worthy a commemoration as brazen as any of the heroes of 





No. 2. Nine for Funks. 
Joun Smitn, Jr., tro Joun Smitu, Sr. 


Dear Fatuer: 

The dawn of liberty bathed in blood, and swaddled in slaughter, has 
burst through the adamantine clouds of despotism ; and while I write, 
millions of Mexicans are biting what they will soon be—Dust. Sir, I 
have done my duty—a Joun Smirn’s duty. The Vermont Perrkr anp 
Saurs are Hannrpars to a man, and Buonararres to a boy. 

I have just risen from the table, where I have left a handful of Genr- 
rats [ had the pleasure of capturing. To write not of myself, but the 
immortal Hannreau' F. Funxs, Color Sergeant of the V. P. and 8’s. His 
deeds have extinguished ancient history, and habergasted modern imagi- 
nation. Alone did he make his way at the rate of 2-40 through the dis- 
comfited, for capturing cannon like common marbles, and _ picquets 
like peanuts! Let him be heard of. Yers-Sir-nee! heard of ’till fame’s 
last breath breaks her trumpet; and conscious blushes cover her cheeks 
to think she has never done the hero justice. 

Yours, &c. &e. 

You can publish this. 


So far, so good. We thought when we saw ourselves in print, we 
were “ Somesopy ;” but lord bless you, we wer’nt no one! Letter af- 
ter letter poured from Tom, Dicx, and Harry—who turned out Wasn- 
INGTON’s, and WELLING ToN’s, and Souut’s ,and CortoLanus’s, and AL- 
EXANDER’s, and Csar’s,and General Jackson’s, and Purnam’s, and 
the lord knows who: deeds of armns ; captured Cries ; surprised thou- 
sands ; standards and cannons—knocked me into immortal smash! and 
there I must stick unless you will do me the favor to give me something 
of ImmorTALITy by stating that “1, Joun Sviru, of the Vermont Pep- 
PER AND Sa.ts, never did eapture a GENERAL; never did take a Fort; 
never did lead a FORLORN Hope; never had ‘* TEN HORSES” shot under 
me ; never did sing YaNnkEE Doopi.£ when both my legs were being am- 
putated: in short, that I am the ony wero of the squad that frequently 
wished to retreat and OWNsD IT. 

By doing this you will secure me the persona immortality I so much 
desire. 

| Your ob’t s’vt, 
Joun Smitu, V. P. 8S. 










































































































































Lacuryme—the Tears. The tiers of boxes in a theatre are not 
Lachryme, although they have an I in them. 

Lamspacismus—a defect in speech, an inability to pronounce. Fine 
oid instances of Lambdacismus can be seen any evening when the Com- 
mon Council meet. 

Lamnia—(from the Greek elao, to beat off.) Genera, Taytor isa 
Lamnia, because he beat of the Mexicans. The word “lam,” so fre- 
quently uged by the classical gentlemen of the Bowery and neighbor- 
hood, is derived from the same root. 

Lronorvus—(from the Greek Jeon, a lion, and owra, atail.) GENERAL 
Morais is a Leonorus. 

Leruarcy—Lethargus—A heavy and constant sleep with scarcely any 
intervals of waking. Justice is very frequently attacked with Lethargy, 
vide the acquittal of Potty Bovine and the execution of Tuomas. 

Lien—(from /eios, soft.) Crry Irems and the Private GENTLEMAN of 
the Courier are both Liens. 

Lirnoromy—(from the Greek /ithos, a stone, and temno, to cut.) Lith- 
otomy, though one of the most difficult and dangerous operations in sur- 
gery, is performed with great dexterity by the prisoners at Sing Sing. 
They are among the most successful practitioners in this department of 
surgery.—( See stone cutting.) 

Ligut—(Lux.)—‘“‘ The nature of Light has occupied much of the at- 
tention of philosophers, and numerous opinions have been entertained 
concerning it. It has been sometimes considered asa a distinct sub- 
stance, at other times as a quality—sometimes as a cause, frequently as 
an effect.” 

The nature of the light supplied by the New York Gas Com- 
pany is in almost total darkness—plilosophers are quite at a loss to un- 
derstand it, and even store-keepers who are most interested in the sub- 
ject, have no definite opinion in relation to it. This light can scarcely 
be regarded as a distinct substance, for at times it is scarcely visible; 
nor can we view it in the light of a quality because it does not always 
accompany the gas ; very often indeed it may be regarded as acause 
of great complaint, but it is seldom seen as an effect of any consequence. 

Nature of Light.—* Light is that which proceeds from any body pro- 
ducing the sensation of vision.”” Our readers will at once perceive that 
the gas which proceeds from the corporate body known as the New York 
Gas Company, can never be concerned in the nature of light, because it 
cannot produce the sensation of vision. 

‘** Light is universally expanded through space ;” another reason for 
stating that the New York gas has nothing to do with light, because 
there are many spaces, such as the Park Theatre, &c., that do not en- 
joy an universal expansion of its light. 

Explanation of certain terms of Light.—In order to facilitate the doc- 
trine of light, we shall shortly explain a few terms mady use of by phi- 
losophers and green grocers, when treating of its use. 

** 4 ray of light is an exceedingly small portion of light as it comes 

from a luminous body:” the streets of New York are therefore lit by 
rays. 
} “<A medium is a body which affords a passage for the rays of light.” 
The New York Gas Company is not a medium because it cannot afford a 
passage to the light. The gas pipes are not mediums either, in the strict 
sense of the word. 

“A beam of light isa body of parallel rays:” as there is no parallel to 
the dim rays of our gas lights, they are not beams. The beams must be 
got out of the eye of the Gas Company. 

_ “ Converging rays, are rays which tend to a common point: darkness 
is the common point to which the rays of the New York gas tends. 

** The focus is the point to which the converging rays are directed.” 
The purse of the New York Gas Company is the fecus. 

Sources of Light.—Light is emitted from the Sun (not the New York 
Sun, but the True Sun,) the fixed Stars and other luminous bodies. Our 
philosophical authorities, among the sources of light, may properly omit 
to notice the gas establishment in Centre street. 

Effect of light upon vegetables.—The effect of light upon the small pota- 
toes of society is very powerful, and sometimes fatal to their existence. 
We have known small potato politicians and poets to wither up and 

shrink into nothing when exposed to its effects. 



























The Turtle Dove. 


Oh, how I love 
Thy blessed combination, TurtLEe Dove. 
Had Noau any feelings Alderman-ic, 
From off his heart what a tremendous panic, 
(A panic keener than the “shafts that hurtle” 
From Phebus bow,) had fled when thou blest TurTLE 
Dove, with branch of olive green, 
Alighted on the thatch of his marine 
Menagerie! and fill’d his breast 
With hopes of welcome quickly coming rest 
*Stead of the thumpings, nausea, and knocks 
Thy poor bones got while madly trying to *‘ Box” 
Amid the lions roars and monkies’ rumpus, 
That landsman’s dread—a genuine sea-compass 
Turttr. Meat emblem of my purest love, 
Turt ir, thou’lt find me constant asthe ‘‘ Dove,” 
To thy dearname. Talk not of Ven’sons hash— 
Give me a Callipee, or Callipash. 
Let in the unctuous liquid still be seen— 
As ’twas of old—a welcome bit of green, 
And savory fat. And loud swear I in vain ; 
Grim gout may threaten with his hideous pain! 
Yes! freely I'd resign 
My very soul, Turtir, to make thee mine ! 
And if there is to be a state PyrHaGorEAN, 
Loud will raise my Aldermanic peon 
In praises of the creed. 
So I indeed, 
Filled to repletion with my much loved fare, 
Hereafter through the “ mild and ambient air,”’ 
With breast of Turrie, and with wings of Dove, 
The essence of my soul’s adored, may rove. 


<i 
— 


Liberal. 
The editor of a Sunday paper just started says, he gives it to the world 


for what it is worth. We doubt not this will be esteemed the cheapest 
paper in the United States. 
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